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Passages from LONDON.
[A.D. 1
countries, but against Ireland and Scotland1.    On some of tt topicks I shall quote a few passages :
' The cheated nation's happy fav'rites see ;
Mark whom the great caress, who frown on me.' ' Has heaven rescrv'd in pity to the poor,
No pathless waste, or undiscover'd shore?
No secret island in the boundless main?
No peaceful desart yet unckim'd by Spain?
Quick let us rise, the happy seats explore,
And bear Oppression's insolence no more3.' ' How, when competitors like these contend,
Can surly Virtue hope to fix a friend?' 'This mournful truth is every where confess'd,
SLOW  RISES   WORTH,   BY  POVERTY  DEPRESS'D3!'
We may easily conceive with what feeling a great mind his, cramped and galled by narrow circumstances, uttered last line, which he marked by capitals.    The whole of the pc is eminently excellent, and there are in it such proofs of a kn ledge of the world, and of a mature acquaintance with life cannot be contemplated without wonder, when we consider 1 he was then only in his twenty-ninth year, and had yet beer little in the ' busy haunts of men4.'
Englishman j'/iw^underFeb. 7,1775, under March 30, 1783, and Boswell's Hebrides under Aug. u, 1773. The quotation is from Richard II,- Act i. sc. 3.
1 'For who would leave, unbvib'd,
Hibernia's land, Or change the rocks of Scotland
for the Strand? There none are swept by sudden
fate away,        './, But all, whom hunger spares, with age decay.1
London, 1. 9-12.
' In the Life of Savage, Johnson, criticising the settlement of colonies, as it is considered by the poet and the politician, seems to be criticising himself. 'The politician, when he
their lives, and fix their posterit; the remotest corners of the worli avoid those hardships which suffer or fear in their native p] may very properly enquire, why legislature does not provide a medy for these miseries, rather encourage an escape from them, may conclude that the flight of e honest man is a loss to the con: nity. . . . The poet guides the happy fugitive from want and pi cution to plenty, quiet, and sect and seats him in scenes of pcai solitude, and undisturbed rep Johnson's Works, viii. 156.
3 Three years later Johnson wrol ' Mere unassisted merit adva slowly, if, what is not very comiand :—
